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Of the various knids of superstition which have in any age influenced 
the human mind, none appear to have operated withso much effect as what 
has been termed the gothic. Even in the present polished period of so- 
ciety, there are thousands who are yet alive to all the horrors of witchcraft, 
to all the solemn and terrible graces of the appaling spectre. The most 
enlightened mind, the mind free from all the taint of superstition, invol. 
untarily acknowledges the power of gothic agency. It has been too 
much the fashion among critical writers, to condemn the introduction of 
this kind of imagery, as puerile and absurd; but, whilst it is thus formed 
to influence mankind; to surprise, elevate, and delight, with a willing 
admiration, every faculty of the human mind, how shall criticism with im- 
punity dare to expunge it? Genius has ever had a predeliction for it, and 
it has ever been the favourite superstition of the poets. 

| Speculators No. 4. 


The Vignette in the Title-page was designed by Mr. W. M. craig, and 


engraved on wood by a pupil of Mr. Bewick's. The subject is from the 
story of Sir Gawen, page 15. | 
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SIR BERTRAND. 


A fragment, in imitation of the ancient romance. 
BY MRS. BARBAULD. 


— YT Bertrand turned his steed towards the 


wolds, hoping to cross those dreary moors before the 
curfew. But ere he had proceeded half his journey, 
he was bewildered by the different tracks; and not 


being able, as far as the eye could reach, to espy any 


object but the brown heath surrounding him, he was 
at length quite uncertain which way he should direct 
his course. Night overtook him in this situation. It 
was one of those nights when the moon gives a faint 
glimmering of light through the thick black clouds of 
a louring sxy. Now and then she suddenly emerged 
in full splendour from er veil; and then instantly retir- 
ed behind it, having just ser ved to give the ſorlorn Sir 


Bertrand a wide extended prospect over the desolate 


waste. Hope and native courage a while urged him 
to push forwards; but, at lengths increasing dark- 
ness, and fatigue of body and mind, overcame him : 
he dreaded moving from the ground he stood on, for 
ſear of unknown pits and bogs ; and, alighting from 


his horse in despair, he threw himself on the ground. 


He had not long continued in that posture, when the 
Sullen toll of a distant bell struck his ears—he started 


up; and, turning towards the sound, discerned a dim 


twinkling light. Instantly he seized his horse's bridle, 
and with cautious steps advanced towards it. After 
a painful march, he was stopped by a moated ditch 
Surrounding the place from whence the light proceed- 
ed; and, by a momentary glimpse of moonlight, he 
had a full view of a large antique mansion, with turrets 
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4, SIR B E RTR AND. | Barbaull, 3 
| i IEG 2H 5 esolution 
at the corners, and an ample porch in the centre. Und with t 


The injuries of time were strongly marked on every heavy do 
thing about it. The roof in various places was fallen] gielded te 
in, the battlements were half demolished, and the win- nd force: 


dows broken and dismantled. A draw-bridge, with!“ 
a ruinous gateway at each end, led to the court before] Fertrand” 
the building. He entered; and instantly the light, | $nd the d 
which proceeded from a window in one of the turrets, ] could seiz 
glided along, and vanished : at the same moment the | it again. 
moon sunk beneath a black cloud, and the night was] Ted behinc 
darker than ever. All was silent.—Sir Bertrand fast- F&tajr-case 
ened his steed under a shed; and, approaching the | gleam of 
house, traversed it's whole front with light and slow his coura; 
footsteps.—All was still as death! —He looked in at came to 
the lower windows, but could not distinguish a single deliberat 
object through the impenetrable gloom. After a short | flame ret 
parley with himself, he entered the porch ; and, se1z- | Yery—the 
ing a massy iron knocker at the gate, lifted it up, and, | iin silent! 
hesitating, at length struck a loud stroke. The noise] ſootsteps 
resounded through the whole mansion with hollow] Ather stair 
echoes. All was still again !—He repeated the strokes | Istant anc 
more boldly, and louder. Another interval of silence] Itrand fel 
ensued -A third time he knocked; and a third time | total dar 
all was still! He then fell back to some distance, that | to ascen- 
he might discern whether any light could be seen in met his! 
the whole front. It again appeared in the same place, ¶ſorcibly 
and quickly glided away as before !—at the same in- |Fself, but 
stant, a deep, sullen toll, sounded from the turret. sword, a 
Sir Bertrand's heart made a fearful stop! He was a the dead 
while motionless; then terror impelled him to make Mit, and ri 
some hasty steps towards his steed but shame stop- The stai1 
ped his flight; and, urged by honour; and a resistless Aby frequ 
desite of finishing the adventure, he returned to the MThe sta 
porch, and working up his soul to a full steadiness of ii 
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fesolution, he drew forth his sword with 0 one hand, 
tre. and with the other lifted up the latch of the gate. The 
ery Fheavy door, creaking upon it's hinges, reluctantly 
Wen Fielded to his hand:—he applied his shoulder to it, 
V1n- nd forced it open. He quitted it, and stept forward 
vith the door instantly shut with a thundering clap. Sir 
Ore : ertrand's blood was chilled He turned back to 
zht, Find the door, and it was long ere his trembling hands 
ets, F could seize it but his utmost strength could not open 
the | It again. After several ineffectual attempts, he look- 
Was Fed behind him, and beheld, across a hall, upon a large 
ist- Traces, a pale bluish flame, which cast a dismal 
the | gleam of light around. He again summoned forth 
ow Pius courage, and advanced towards it it retired. He 
at came to the foot of the stairs; and, after a moment's 
gle | deliberation, ascended. He went slowly up, the 
ort flame retiring before him, till he came to a wide gal- 
12 ppery—the flame proceeded along it, and he followed 
d, pn silent horror, treading lightly, for the echoes of his 
15e | ſootsteps startled him. It led him to the foot of ano- 
other stair-case, and then vanished At the same in- 
des stant another toll sounded from the turret Sir Ber- 
ce trand felt it strike upon his heart. He was now in 
ne total darkness; and, with his arms extended, began 
zat 4 to ascend the second stair-case. A dead cold hand 
in met his left hand, and firmly grasped it, drawing him 


SIR BERTRAND. 5 


ef forcibly forwards—he endeavoured to disengage, him- 


= self, but could not—he made a furious blow with his 


by 
2 
ke 
p- 
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sword, and instantly a loud shriek pierced his ears, and 
the dead hand was left powerless in his—He dropped 
Jit, and rushed forwards with a desperate valour. 
The stairs were narrow and winding, and interrupted 
by frequent breaches, and loose fragments of stones. 
The stair-case grew narrower and narrower, and at 
T6 | k | 


and knees. A faint glimmering of light served 


discovered a large apartment, at the end of which ws 


6 SIR BERTRAND. Barbauli| 


| „4. 0.5 a J . | 
length terminated in a low iron grate. Sir Bertranf Pelr sabi 


pushed it open it led to an intricate winding passage | * = 
just large enough to admit a person upon his hand, 1 W 
uilding 


$hew the nature ofthe place. Sir Bertrand entered w 8 
A deep hollow groan resounded from a distanc. 1 ef 
Nt 


through the vault. —He went forwards; and, pr! 


ceeding beyond the first turning, he discerned t. ragnifice 
Same blue flame which had before conducted him 3 
He followed it. The vault, at length suddenly oper $2? . 
ed into a lofty gallery, in the midst of which a figun N 155 
appeared, completely armed, thrusting forwards th , 
bloody stump of an arm, with a terrible frown an? y 81 "OP 
menacing gesture, and brandishing a sword in ii 4 
hand. Sir Bertrand undauntedly sprung forward .es, t 
laced a £ 


and, aiming a fierce blow at the figure, it instant) #246 
vanished, letting fall a massy iron key. The flam ny” 
now rested upon a pair of ample folding doors at thi n. 
end of the gallery. Sir Bertrand went up to it, an 
applied the key to a brazen lock—with difficulty . 
turned the bolt —instantly the doors flew open, and 
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Bertrand 
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a coſlin rested upon a bier, with a taper burning 0J 
each side of it, Along the room on both sides wer 
gigantic statues of black marble, attired in the Moo? 
ish habit, and holding enormous sabres in their rig 


hands. Each of them reared his arm, and advance 


one leg forwards, as the knight entered; at the san 


| moment the lid of the coffin "flew open, and the bel 


tolled. The flame still glided forwards ; and Sir Beſ ; 
trand resvlutely followed, till he arrived within | 
paces of the coflin. Suddenly a lady in a shroud an 
black veil rose up in it, and stretched out her arnl 


towards him—at the same time the Statues clashe 


aul, 


rtranÞ: 
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ger with a horrible crash. 
TFiropen into a sudden trance; and, on recovering, 


Juous banquet was set in the middle. 
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eir Sabres and advanced. Sir Bertrand flew to the 
dy, and clasped her in his arms; she threw up her 


uilding shook as with an earthquake, and fell asun- 
Sir Bertrand was 


bund himself seated on a velvet sofa, in the most 


Magnificent room he had ever seen, lighted with in— 
Sumerable tapers, in lustres of pure chrystal. 


Asump— 
Ihe doors open- 


Ing to soft music, a lady of incomparable beauty, at- 


ired with amazing splendour, entered, surrounded 
y a troop of gay nymphs more fair than the Graces. 
She advanced to the knight; and, falling on her 
nees, thanked him as her deliverer. The nymphs 
laced a garland of laurel upon his head; and the lady 
ed him by the hand to the banquet, and sat beside 
jim. The nymphs placed themselves at the table; 
nd a numerous train of servants entering, served up 
he feast, delicious music playing all the time. Sir 


Pertrand could not speak for astonishment—he could 


pnly return their honours by courteous looks and 
eatures;  -- After the banquet was finished, all 
etired but the lady; who, leading back the knight 

b the Sola, addressed him in there words 


Dr. Aikin and Mrs. Barbauld”s “ Miscel. 
lantous Pieces in Prost.“ 
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SIR GAWEN. 
Although so great a disparity evidently obtains between the two specie: 
of gothic superstition, the terrible and the sportive; yet no author, that! 


54.6. 5% 


am acquainted with, has availed himself of this circumstance, and thrown £ 
them into immediate contrast. In the foregoing fragment by Mrs. Bar- 


bauld, the transition is immediately from the deep Gothic to the Arabic or 
Saracenic superstition ; which, although calculated to surprise, would per- 
haps have rendered the preceding scenes of horror more striking, had it 
been of a light and contrasted kind. | 
Towards the latter end of the reign of Henry v111, 
Sir Gawen, a man of some fortune and considerable 
curiosity, fond of enterprise and insatiate of know- 
ledge, travelled through the northern counties of Eng- 
land. The following singular adventure is still extant 


his posterity. It was towards sunset (saith the manu- 
script) when Sir Gawen, after having traversed a very 
lone and unfrequented part, arrived at the edge of a 
thick and dark forest. the sky was suddenly overcast, 
and it began to rain, the thunder rolled at a distance, 
and sheets of livid lightning flashed across the heath. 
Overcome with fatigue and hunger, he rode impatien- 
ly along the borders of the forest, in hopes of discov- 
ering an entrance, but none was to be found. At 
length, just as he was about to dismount, with an in- 
tention of breaking the fence, he discerned, as he 
thought, something moving upon the heath, and, up- 
on advancing towards it, it proved ta be an old wom- 
an gathering peat, and who, overtaken by the storm, 
was hurrying home as fast as her infirm limbs could 
carry her. The sight of a human creature filled the 
heart of Sir Gawen with joy, and hastily riding up, he 
enquired how far he had deviated from the right road, 
and where he could procure a night's lodging. The 
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SIR GAWEN. | 9 
pope * 


old woman now slowly lifted up her 8 head, 
and discovered a set of features which could scarcely 


ve called human; her eyes were red, piercing, and 
Jeciey 2 


distorted, and, rolling horribly, glanced upon every 


ron object but the person by whom she was addressed, 
and, at intervals they emitted a fiery disagreeable 
6 light; her hair, of a dirty gray, hung matted with filth 
in large masses upon her shoulders, and a few thin 
7 portions rushed abrupt and horizontally from the up- 
per part of her forehead, which was much wrinkled, 


and of a parchment hue; her cheeks were hollow, 


withered, and red with a quantity of acrid rheum; her 
nose was large, prominent, and sharp; her lips thin, 


skinny, and livid ; her few teeth black; and her chin 


long and peaked, with a number of bushy hairs, de- 
pending from it's extremity : her nails also were acute, 
crooked, and bent over her fingers, and her garinents 


ragged and fluttering in the wind, displayed every pos- 
 Sible variety of colour. The knight was a little daunt- 


ed, but the old woman having mentioned a dwelling 
at some distance, and oſſering to lead the way, the 
pleasure received from this piece of news eſfaced the 
former impression, and getting from his horse, he laid 
hold of the bridle, and they slowly moved over the 
heath. The storm had now ceased, and the moon 
rising gave presage of a fine night, just as the old wom- 
an, taking a sudden turn, plunged into the wood by 
a narrow path, and almost choaked up with a quan- 
tity of briar and thorn. The trees were thick, and 
Save a few glimpses of the moon, which now and then 
poured light on the uncouth features of his companion, 
all was dark and dismal; the heart of Sir Gawen mis- 
gave him, neither spoke, and the knight pursued his 
guide merely by the noise she made in hurrying 
11 3 
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through the bushes, which was done with a celerity 1 
totally inconsistent with her former dscripitude. At“ 
length the path grew wider, and a faint blue light, instantl. 
and in: 
peal afte 
growing 
Zensued. 
7 had coll 


which came from a building at some distance, glim- 
mered before them ; they now left the wood and issued 
upon a rocky and uneven piece of ground, the moon 
Struggling through a cloud, cast a doubtful and un- 
certain light, and the old woman with a leer, which 


made the very hair of Sir Gawen stand on end, told} ? 
It was so, for a} 
Gothic castle, placed on a considerable elevation, 
that wa: 
the elm: 
ous condition; a portion, however, of the keep, or broke fr 
great tower was still entire, as was also the entrance 
great to 
7 previou: 
F titude, 
covered with moss and half sunk in the ground, and 
a number of old elm trees, through w hose foilage the 
windsighed with asullen and melancholy sound, drop-- 
pet a deep and settled gloom, that scarcely permitted 
The moon to stream by fits upon the building. Sit 
Gawen drew near; ardent curiosity mingled with awe 
dilated his bosom, and heinwardly congratulated him- the floo! 
self upon sosingular an adventure, when turning round 
to question his companion, a glimpse of the moon 
poured full upon his eye so horrid a contexture of fea- 


him that the dwelling was at hand. 


now came in view; it was a large massy structure, 
much decayed, and some parts of it in a totally ruin- 


to the court or enclosure, preserved probably by the 
ivy, whose fibres crept round with solicitous care. 
Large fragments of the ruin were scattered about, 


ture, so wild and preternatural a combination, that, 
smote with terror, and unable to move, a cold sweat 
trickled from every pore, and immediately this infer-F 
nal being seizing him by the arm, and hurrying bim“ 
over the drawbridge to the great entrance of the keep, 
the portcullis fell with a tremendous sound, and the 


* 


10 
65 


knight, 


sword 11 


round h 
compan 
fullupo1 


light be: 


terprize 
was dar 
in hope: 
might le 
ing his \ 
ed him. 


and ren. 
to some 
able to 
the effec 


people 


listeninę 


proceed 
mined t 


through 


rity 


lim: 


sued! 


100Nn 
Un- 


hich 


told} : 
ora 


ion, 


ure, 
uin 
„ Or. 
ince 
the 
are. 
out, 


and | 
the f 
in hopes either of discovering some aperture which 
might lead to the vestibule or stair- case, or of wreaks 


rop- 


tted 
Sir 
ed him. 


awe 


im- 
und 43 
oon 
fea- 
hat, 
eat 
fer- 
ep, 
the 

I 


SIR GAWEN. 11 


Ge <0>e:Þ ee 


| knight, ne as it were from a trance, drew his 
AtÞ 
ght, 
and in a moment the whole castle was in an uproar, 


sword in act to destroy his treacherous guide, when 
instantly a horrible and infernal laugh burst from her, 


Ipeal after peal issuing from every quarter, till at length 
growing faint they died away, and a dead silence 


Zensued. Sir Gawen, who, during this strange tumult, 
had collected all his scattered powers, now looked 
round him with determined resolution; his terrible 


companion had disappeared, and the moon shining 
| full upon the portcullis, convinced him that any escape 


that way was impracticable; the wind sighed through 


the elms, the scared owl uttered his discordant note, 


broke from the rustling bough, and a dim twinkling 
light beamed from a loop-hole near the summit of the 
great tower. 
previously reasoned himself into a state of cool for- 


Sir Gawen entered the keep, having 


titude, and bent up every power to the appalling en- 


terprize. He extended his sword before him, for it 


was dark, and proceeded carefully to search around, 


ing his vengeance on the wretch who had thus decoy- 
| All was still as death, but as he strode over 
the floor, a dull hollow sound issued from beneath, 
and rendered him apprehensive of falling through in- 
to some dismal vault, from which he might never be 
able to extricate himself. In this situation, dreading 
the effect of each light ſootstep, a sound, as of many 
people whispering, struck his ear; he bent forward, 
listening with eager attention, and as it seemed to 
proceed from a little distance beſore him, he deter- 
mined to follow it: he did so, and instantly fell 
through the mouldering pavement, whilst at the 
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tude and resolution, held a parley with himself, and 


„. O 
same time peals of horrid laughter again burst with þ 
reiterated clamour from every chamber of the castle, 
Sir Gawen rose with considerable diſſicuſty, and much 
stunned with the fall, altho' fortunately the spot he 
had dropped upon was covered with a quantity of 


damp and soft earth which gave way to his weight, 4 
$iderabl: 


He now found himself in a lar ge vault, arched in the 
Gothic manner, and supported by eight massy pi! 
lars, down whose sides the damp moisture ran in cold 


and heavy drops, the moon shining with great lustre 


through three iron grated windows, which, altho'f. 
rusty with age, were strong enough to resist the efforts 
N ble hein, 


of Sir Gawen, who, after dar ing in vain tried to force 
them, looked around for his sword, which, during 
the fall, had started from his grasp; and in searc h: 
ing the ground with his fingers, he laid hold of, and 
drew forth: the fresh bones of an enormous skeleton, 
yet greasy and moist from the decaying fibres; he 
trembled with horror; a cold wind brushed violently 


along the surface of the vault, and a ponderous iron“ 
door, slowly grating on it's hinges, opened at one 
corner, and disclosed to the wandering eye of Sit 
Gawen a broken stair-case, down whose steps a blue 
and faint light flashed by fits, like the lightning of a 


Summer's eve. Appalled by these dreadful prodigies, 


Sir Gawen felt, in spite of all his resolution, a cold 


and death-like chill pervade his frame, and kneeling? 
down, he prayed fervently to that power, without? 
whose mandate no being is let loose upon another, 
and feeling himself more calm and resolved, he again 
began to search for his sword, when a moon-beam 
falling on the blade at once restored it to it's owner. 

Sir Gawen having thus resumed his wonted forti. 
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3 . . 

perceiving no > other way by which he could escape, 
Þotaly resolved to brave all the terrors of the stair- 
ase; and, once more recommending himself to his 
I ker: began to ascend. The light still flashed, en- 
bling him to climb those parts which were broken or 
lecayed. He had proceeded in this manner a con- 
ziderahle way, mounting, as he supposed, to the sum- 
mit of the keep, when suddenly a shrill and agonizing 
phriek issued from the upper part of it, and something 
udely brushing down grasped him with tremendous 


ztrength; in a moment he became motionless, cold 
as ice, and felt himself hurried back by some irresisti- 
ple being; but just as he had reached the vault, a 
pectre of so dreadſul a shape stalked by within it, 

That straining every muscle he sprang fron the dead- 
Ay grasp: the iron door rushed in thunder upon it's 
Hinges, and a deep hollow groan resounded from be- 
death. No sooner had the door closed, than yelling 
Screams, and sounds which almost suspended the 
very pulse of life, issued from the vault, as if a troop 
ff hellish furies, with their chains untied, were dash- 
ng them in writhing frenzy, and howling to the up- 
oar. Sir Gawen stood petrified with horror; a stony 
ear ran to his very heart, and dismayed every sense 


gies, About him; he stared wild, with his long locks up- 
cold Wtanding «iflly, and the throbbing of his heart op- 
eling pressed him. The tumult at length subsiding, Sir 
hout Pawen recovered some portion of strength, which he 


ther, 
gain 
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mediately made use of to convey himself as far as 


osstble from the iron door, and presently reached 
Is former elevation on the stair-case, which, aſter 
scending a few more steps, terminated in a winding 
allery. The light, which had hitherto flashed in- 
essantly, now disappeared, and he was left in almost 


SIR GAWEN. 
total darkness, except that now and then the moon 
| threw a few cool rays through some broken loopholes, 


14 


heightening the horror of the scene. 
ing forward, and fearfully looked back, lest some yel- 
ling fiend should again plunge him into the vault, 


He stood suspended with apprehension: a mournful þ 


wind howled through the apartments of the castle, 
upon it's hinges; he started with terror, the sweat 
each other, and he rushed forward with desperate des- 
pair; till, having suddenly turned a corner of the gal- 
lery, a taper, burning with a faint light, gleamed 


through a narrow dark passage: Sir Gawen approach- 
folding- doors of which were wide open: he entered; 

siderable an illumination, that one end was wrapped 
in upon by a dim light that streamed through a large 


ramified window, covered with thick ivy. An arm— 


visible in the grate. 


grandeur of the place. Sir Gawen closed the folding- N 
doors, and taking the taper, was about to survey the 


room, when a deep hollow groan f from the dark end 
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chair, shattered and damp with age, was placed near} 
the table, and the remains of a recent fire were till} ness age 
The wainscot, of black oak, had 
formerly been hung with tapestry, and several por- 
tions still clung to those parts which were near the 
fire; they possessed some vivacity of tint, and with F had not 
much gilding yet apparent on the chimney- piece, 
and several mouldering reliques of costly frames and 


paintings, gave indisputable evidence of the ancient | 
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ol it smote cold upon his heart; at the same time the 
ound, as of something falling with a dead weight, 
2 echoed through the room. Sir Gawen replaced the 
3 taper, the flame of which was agitated, now quiver- 
ing, sunk; now streaming, flamed aloft; and as the 
last pale portion! died away, the scarcely distinguished 
7 form of some terrific being floated slowly by, and 
again another dreadſul groan ran deepning through 
the gloom. Sir Gawen stood for some time incapa- 
ble of motion; at length, summoning all his fortitude, 
he advanced, with his sword extended, to the darkest 
part of the room: instantly burst forth in fierce irradi- 
'2 ations a blue sulphureous splendor, and the mangled 
body of a man distorted with the agony of death, his 
every fibre racked with convulsion, his beard and 
hair stiff and matted with blood, his mouth open, and 
his eyes protruding from their marble sockets, rushed 
on the fixed and maddening senses of Sir Gawen, 
7 whose heart had beat no more, had not a hiss as of 
ten thousand fiends, loud and horrible, roused him 
from the dreadful scene; he started, uttering a wild 
2 $briek, his brain turned round, and running he knew 
not whither, burst through the folding-doors. Dark- 
ness again spread her sable pall over the unfortunate 
Sir Gawen, and he hurried along the narrow passage 
with a feeble and a faltering step. His intellect shook, 
and, overwhelmed with the late appalling objects, 


had not yet recovered any degree of recollection, 
and he wandered as in a dream, a confused train of 
horrible ideas passing unconnected through his mind: 

at length, however, memory resumed her function, 
£-F7 resumed it but to daunt him with harrowing sugges- 
tions; the direful horrors of the room behind, and of 
the vault below, were still present to his eyes, and as 


SIR GAWEN. 
4 ee Þes 


16 


a man whom hellish fiends had frightened, he «ood | 5 
trembling, pale, and staring wild. All was now silent] 


and dark, and he determined to wait in this spot the 


when the iron door, screaming on it's hinges, bellowed 
through the murmuring ruin. Sir Gawen nearly faint 
ed at the sound, which, pausing for some time, again 
swelled upon the wind, and at last died away in $hrill 
melancholy shrieks; again all was silent, and again 
the same fearful noise struck terror to his soul. 


sion, a dim light streaming from behind, accompani- 
ed with a soft, quick, and hollow tread, convinced 


Sir Gawen that something was pursuing him, and 


struck with wildering fear, he rushed unconscious 


tals swinging to their close, sounded as the sentence 
of death. A dun fœftid smoke filled the place, in the 


Sir Gawen approached, and beheld a corse suspended 
over it by the neck; it's fat dropped, and the flame, 
flashing through the vault, gleamed on a throng of 


hideous and ghastly features, that now came forward] mellow 


| with shi 


the odo 
furious forward; an universal shriek burst forth; the 


through the smoke. Sir Gawen, with the desperate 
valour of a man, who sees destruction before him, ran 


corse dropped into the fire, which, rising with tenfold 


Pale as death, her eyes were wide open, dead, and 


fixed; a horrible grin sat upon her features; her lips, 


black and half putrid, were drawn back, disclosing a| a | 
set of large blue teeth; and her hair, standing stiffly | 
erect, was of a withered red, Sir Gawen felt his | 
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blood freeze within him, his limbs forgot to move; 


tood 


ilent] the face, enlarging as it came, drew near, and swoon- 
t the“ ing, he fell forward on the ground. Slow passed the 
Sed, F vital fluid through the bosom of Sir Gawen, scarcely 
wel did the heart vibrate to it's impulse; on his pallid fore- 
aint. head sat a chilly sweat, and frequent spasms shook his 
gain limbs: but, at length, returning warmth gave some 
bil vigour to his frame; the energy of life became more 
ne diffused; a Soothing languor stole upon him; and, on 
ilst! 


opening his eyes, rushed neither the images of death 
hen: nor the rites of witchcraft ; but the soft, the sweet, and 
ani. tranquil scenery of a summer's moonlight night. En- 
iced Þy raptured with this sudden and unexpected change, 
and Sir Gawen rose gently from off the ground; over his 
ou head towered a large and maiestic oak, at whose ſoot, 
Por-“ by some kind and compassionate being, he conclud- 
ce] Fed he had been laid. Delight and gratitude dilated 
the] his heart, and advancing from beneath the tree, 
me.] whose gigantic branches spread a large extent of 
ded] shade, a vale, beautiful and romantic, through which 
me, ran a clear and deep stream, came full in view: he 
g Off 1 walked to the edge of the water, the moon shone with 
ard mellow Justre on it's surface, and it's banks, fringed 
rate} with shrubs, breathed a perſume more delicate than 
ran the odours of the East. On one side, the ground, 


d W 


the covered with a vivid, soft, and downy verdure, 


old ꝗstretched for a considerable extent to the borders of 
his a large forest, which, sweeping round, finally closed 
Was ſup the valley; on the other, it was broken into abrupt 
and] and rocky masses swarded with moss, and from whose 
ips, clefts grew thick and spreading trees, the roots of 
g af I which, wasbed by many a fall of water, hung bare 


fy | F and matted from their craggy beds. Sir Gawen - 


his forgot, in this delicious vale, all his former sufferings, 
| ili 
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and giving up his mind to the pleasing influence of 
curiosity and wonder, he determined to explore the 
place by tracing the windings of the stream. Searcely I compai 
had he entered upon this plain, when music of the brushec 
most ravishing sweetness filled the air; sometimes it round 
seemed to float along the valley, sometimes it stole rose at 
along the surſace of the water; now it died away Þ? groves, 
among the woods, and now, with deep and mellow] er, the; 
symphony, it swelled upon the gale. Fixed in a BY water, | 
stonishment, Sir Gawen scarcely ventured to breathe; ¶ murmu 
every sense, save that of hearing, seemed ahsorbed; Witte fl 
and when the last faint warblings melted on his ear, | poignan 
he started from the spot, solicitous to know from? wood al 
what being those more than human strains had part numera 
ed; but nothing appeared in view; the moon, fullf ous fires 
and unclouded, shone with unusual lustre, the white Gawen, 
rocks glittering in her beam; and, filled with hope, Jforward 
he again pursued the windings of the water, which, calm, at 
conducting him to the narrowest part of the valley, Jand swe 
continued | their course through the wood. Sir Gauen lence pi 
entered by a path smooth, but narrow and perplex-elapsed 
ed, where, altho' it's branches were so numerous that] he had 
no preference could be given, or any direct route] gain arr 
long persisted in, yet every turn presented something i the bor, 
to amuse, something to sharpen the edge of research. Mand flo: 
The beauty of the trees, through whose interstices| most de 
the moon gleamed in the most picturesque manner, I tunic of 
the glimpses of the water, and the notes of the night-|Jclothed 
ingale, who now began to fil} the valley with her song.] wand, \ 
were more than sufficient to take off the sense dil in the 
fatigue, and he wandered on, still eager to explore, ö lunar ra 
still panting for further dcovery. The wood now be. but havi 
came more thick and obscure, and at length almost ance of 
dark, when the path taking suddenly an oblique di momen! 
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5 Pection, Sir Gawen found himself on the edge of a 


ce of 


e the circular lawn, whose tint and softness were beyond 
rcely compare, and which seemed to have been lightly 
the brushed by fairy feet. A number of fine old trees, a- 
es it round whose boles crept the ivy and the woodbine, 
stole rose at irregular distances; here they mingled into 
away groves, and there, separate and emulous of each oth- 
elo er, they shook their airy summits in disdain. The 


2 water, which had been for some time concealed, now - 
murmured through a thousand beds, and visiting each 
little flower, added vigour to it's vegetation and 


in a- 
the; 
bed; 


; ear, poignancy to it's fragrance. Along the edges of the 
from; vod and beneath the shadows of the trees, an in- 
part numerable host of glow-worms lighted their innocu— 


full Fous fires, lustrous as the gems of Golconda; and Sir 
vhiteſ* Gawen, desirous yet longer to enjoy the scene, went 
pe, þ forward with light footsteps on the lawn: all was 
ich, calm, and except the breeze of night, that sighed soft 
illey Jand sweetly through the world of leaves, a perfect si- 
awen] lence prevailed. Not many minutes, however, had 
plex-elapsed, before the same enchanting music, to which 
that] he had listened with so much rapture in the vale, a- 
route] gain arrested his ear, and presently he discovered on 
thing i the border of the lawn, just rising above the wood, 
arch. M and floating on the bosom of the air, a being of the 


tices most delicate form: from his shoulders streamed a 
nner, tunic of the tenderest blue, his wings and feet were 
ight-pI clothed in downy silver, and in his grasp he had a 


song, wand, white as the mountain snow. He rose swiſtly 
se op! in the air, his brilliance became excessive from the 
lore, pq lunar rays, his song echoed through the vault of night, 

be. but having quickly diminished to the Size and appear- 
mosiÞ ance of the evening star, it died away, and the next 
e dif moment he was lost in ether. Sir Gawen still fixed 
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7s eye on that part of the Heavens where the vision 


had disappeared, and shortly had the pleasure of a- 


gain seeing the star- like radiance, which in an instant 
unfolded itself into the full and fine dimensions of the 
beauteous being, who, having collected dew from the 


the earth, and waving his wand as he passed athwart 
the clouds, a number of like form and garb flew a- 
round him, and all alighting on the lawn, separated 


Shaking their wings, which spread a perfume through 
the air, burst into one general song. 


scene. In a few moments a bevy of elegant nymphs, 


dancing two by two, issued from the wood on the | 


right, and an equal number of warlike knights, ac- 
companied by a band of minstrels, from that of the 
left. 
bosoms shone a plate of burnished steel, and in their 
hands they grasped a golden targe and lance of beamy 
lustre. The nymphs, whose form and symmetry were 
beyond whatever poets dream, were dressed in robes 
of white, their zones were azure dropt with diamonds, 
and their light brown hair, decked with roses, hung 
in ample ringlets. 
their motion, that the turf, the flowers, shrunk not to 
the gentle preszure; and each, smiling on her favour- 
ite knight, he flung his brilliant arms aside and ming- 
led in the dance. Whilst they thus flew in rap- 
id measures o'er the lawn, Sir Gawen, forgetting his 
Situation, and impatient to salute the assembly, in- 
voluntaril y stept forward, and iostantaneously a shril 


The knights were clothed in green; on their 


So quick, so light, and airy was | 
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and hollow gust of wind murmured through the 
F? woods, the moon dipt into a cloud, and the knights, 


i 2 the dames, and aerial spirits, vanished from the view, 
| _ leaving the amazed Sir Gawen to repent at leisure of 
arch his precipitate intrusion; scarcely, however, had he 

time to determine what plan he should pursue, when 
0 a a gleam of light flashed suddenly along the horizon, 
ted and the beauteous being whom he first beheld in the 


air, stood before him; he waved his Showy wand, 
| and pointing to the wood, which now appeared 
5 | sparkling with a thousand fires, moved gently on. 

Sir Gawen felt an irresistible impulse which compel- 
led him to follow, and having penetrated the wood, 
he perceived many bright rays of light, which, dart- 


Hy ing like the beams of the sun through every part of 
8 it, most beautifully illumined the Shafts of the trees. 
a As they advanced forwards, the radiance became 
the more intense and converged towards a centre; and 
eir | | the fairy being, turning quickly round, commanded 
eir Sir Gawen to kneel down, and having squeezed the 
juice of an herb into his eyes, bade him now proceed 

but that no mortal eye, unless it's powers of vision 

were increased, could endure the glory that would 


Shortly burst upon them. Scarcely had he uttered 
these words, when they entered an amphitheatre; in 
it's centre was a throne of ivory inlaid with sapphires, 
on which sat a female form of exquisite beauty, a 
plain coronet of gold obliquely crossed her flowing 
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= hair, and her robe of white satin hung negligent in 
85 ample folds. Around her stood five and twenty 
1 nymphs clothed in white and gold, and holding light- 


ed tapers; beyond these were fifty of the aerial beings, 

their wings of downy silver stretched for flight, and 

each a burning taper in his hand; and lastly, on the 
iii 3 
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dred knights in mail of tempered steel; in one hand 
they shook aloft a targe of massy diamond, and in 
the other flashed a taper. So excessive was the re- 
flection, that the targes had the lustre of an hundred 
Suns, and, when shaken, sent forth streams of vivid 
lightning; from the gold, the silver, and the sap- 
phires rushed a flood of tinted light, that, mingling, 
threw upon the eye a series of revolving hues. Sir 
Gawen, impressed with awe, with wonder, and de- 
light, fell prostrate on the ground, whilst the fairy 


chrystal vase. She rose, she waved her hand, and 
smiling, bade Sir Gawen to approach. Gentle 
stranger, she exclaimed, * let not fear appal thine 
heart, for to him whom courage, truth, and piety 
have distinguished, our friendship and our love is 
given. Spirits of the blest we are, our sweet employ- 
ment to befriend the wretched and the weary, to lull 
the torture of anguish, and the horror of despair. 
Ah! never shall the tear of innocence, or the plaint 
of sorrow ; the pang of injured merit, or the sigh of 
hopeless Jove, implore our aid in vain, Upon the 


habitations of men: and hearkan, O favoured mortal ! 
I tell thee, spirits pure from vice, are present to thy 
inmost thoughts; when terror and when madness, 
when spectres and when death surrounded thee, our 
influence put to flight the ministers of darkness; we 
placed thee in the moonlight vale, and now, upon 


dread agents it will free thee, from wildering fear and 
gloomy superstition.“ She ended, and Sir Gawen, im- 
patient to express his gratitude, was about to speak, 


circumference of the amphitheatre shone one hun- 


Spirit advancing, knelt, and presented to the queen a F 


moon-beam do we float, and, light as air, pervade the 
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ohen suddenly the light turned 1 and died away, 
the spirits fled, and music, soft and sweet, was heard 
remotely in the air. Sir Gawen started, and in place 
of the refulgent scene of magic, he beheld a public 
road, his horse cropping the grass which grew upon 


it's edge, and a village at a little distance, on whose 


spire the rising sun had shed his earliest beams. 
6« The Specudator. ” 


_EDWIN. 


Edwin tended his father's flock on the bleak moun- 
| tains of Scotia. Tho? illiterate and unpolished, his 
morals were not corrupted: nor his disposition de- 
praved. He delighted in benevolent actions, tho 
insensible of the beauty of benevolence; and tho” he 
pursued the paths of virtue, he was ignorant that they 
led to felicity. His countenance indicated his inno- 
cence and sincerity, and prepossessed all in his favour. 
With a lively and picturesque imagination, he loved 
to enthusiasm, the rude scenes of uncultivated nature; 
and, as he wandered over the mountains, would sit 
down on an inviting spot, climb to the edge of the 
precipice, or trace the torrent by it's sound. 

In one of his rambles he descended into a craggy dell, 
in which nature reigned in all her wild magniticence, 
A glade of scatter ed oaks rose suddenly on each side 
the summits of the mountains, on which the evening 
clouds repose, appearing as above; and directly in 
front intervened a noble cavern, that diffused a mel- 
ancholy gloom on the surr ounding ohjects. Immense 
fragments suspended from the roof, threatened those 
who should presume to enter, with instant destruc- 
tion; and from it's mouth rushed a rapid torrent, that, 
dashing from cliff to cliff, thundered down the vale 
in a continued cataract. The moon shone faintly, 
and her trembling beams quivered on the waves of the 
river. Captivated with the grandeur of the 
cavern, Edwin, in the elation of his heart, resolved to 
explore it's gloomy recesses. As he entered, the frag- 
ments, that hung in air, trembled over his head, and 
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he had not e many paces when one of them 
ſell down with a tremendous sound, and entirely ob- 
structed the passage. To return was now impractica- 
ble. Every suggestion that horror could inspire rush- 
ed into his mind. He endeavoured to climb the crag, 
but the prominencies of it's summit frustrated all his 
attempts. After some hesitation he proceeded. In 
proportion as he advanced, the light diminished, and 
the roc k assumed a deeper shade. The roof at length 
descended so low, and the passages became so rugged 
and craggy, that he was obliged to clamber with his 
hands and knees. It was intensely dark; and the 
drops which perpetually distilled from the roof ren- 
dered the rocks extremely slippery; and the river 
that rattled with resistless impetuosity beside him, in- 
cessantly reminded him by it's sound, of his iminent 
danger. It at last opened into a lofty vault. De- 
scending by a gentle declivity, and groping with his 
| crook, he soon arrived at the foot of the rock, from 
| beneath which the river immerged, and which appar- 
ently precluded all further passage. Edwin threw 
himself on the ground in despair. Exhausted with 


fatigue, and confused in his ideas, he presently fell 


asleep; a being of the most terrific form that a fertile 
imagination, impressed with horror, can conceive, 


seemed to rise out of the water below, and was just 


preparing to terminate his existence, when a clap of 


thunder shook the cavern, and every cavity in the 
rock reverberated the sound. Edwin started 
up in an agony of terror. His tears were suspended 
by wonder. Falling on his knees, he clas ped his little 
hands, bleeding with the roughness of the rock, and 
uttered a fervent ejaculation: for nature suggests to 
the unenlightened mind the idea of a divine intelli- 
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gence; when happening to cast his eye on the water, 
he observed the reflection of a pale blue light that is- 
sued through a cleft in the rock; a faint beam of hope 
now darted into his mind. Some pious anchorite, 
who had chosen this cell for his final residence, might 
have just lighted his lamp: some minstrel, who had 
retired hither for shelter from the storm, might have 
just kindled a few faggots to defend himself from the 
Severity of the cold. Tho' the aperture was high, 
Edwin climbed up by the aid of a protuberance of 
the rock, when looking through he saw twelve gigan- 
tic figures resembling women; with wide and solemn 
Steps they stalked in procession round a blazing cald- 
ron, and threw in the ingredients for the preparation 
of their magic charms. fn a few moments they stop- 
ped: on which one of them, who appeared consider- 
ably the tallest, advanced from amongst the rest, 
and, muttering a few words, drew a circle upon the 
ground with her wand, and instantly rose the shade 
of a venerable chieftian. His left arm sustained a 
target, in the midst of which a lance was fixed; a 
plume of feathers nodded in his bonnet, and a clay- 
more hung by his side. Looking round with a men- 
acing frown, he was proceeding to speak; when lo! a 
gust of smoke involved the flame; it was a signal that 
some virtuous eye beheld their infernal incantations; 
all wavered their wands, the spectre and the caldron 
sunk into the ground, and they vanished with a peal 
of thunder. Edwin trembled in every nerve: he 
doubted whether he had not been deceived by the il- 
lusions of fancy; and he had scarcely strength suth- 
cient to preserve himself from falling. At length, 
when the passions that agitated his breast had subsid- 
ed, he recollected seeing a passage on the opposite 
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3 
aide, tho' his attention had at the time been too much 

engaged by other objects to permit him to observe it. 

Animated by this thought, he passed through the a- 
perture. As he entered the cell, that had just been the 
«ene of inchantment ; as he descended to the ground 

that superior beings had just been treading; he step- 

ed back and shuddered. Recovering, however, 

presently from his emotion, he approached the rock 
with his arms extended, and soon found a narrow 
passage, the entrance of which was fortified with large 
fragments of stone. Over this, with a few efforts, he 
climbed ; but he had not gone far when he saw a 
light, and, running to the opening, he beheld a pros- 
pect of such magniſicence and extent, that he was at 
ſirst obliged to turn aside his eyes. The sun appear- 
ed rising in all it's glory, and the mists that hung on 
the tops of the surrounding hills were breaking and 
dispersing, Below shone a vast lough, stretching as 
ſar as the eye could reach, and reflecting rocks, 
woods, and the inverted summits of mountains. 
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